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The Timgedy of Hamlet 

Ghofl. Pitty me notjbut lend thy foious hearing 
to what I fhall vnfold, 

Hdw. Speakc 1 am bound to here, 

Choft. So art thou to reucnge,when thou (halt hcarc. 

Hrfw. What? 

Ghojf. I am thy fathers fpfrit, 

Doomd for a certaine tearme ro wafke the night. 

And for the dayconfind to faft in fires. 

Till the foule crimes done in my dates of nature 
Arc burnt and purg’d away : but that I am forbid 
To tell the fecrcts ofmyprifon*hottfe, 

I could a tale vnfolde whdle lighted word 
Would harrow vp thy foulc, freeze thy youn» blood. 
Make thy two eyes like flat s dart from Acir IpHcrcs, 

Thy knotted and combined locks to parr. 

And each particular haire to dand an end, 

L'ke q tils vpon the fearefull Porpentinej 

But this eternall blazon mud not be • ‘ • 

To cares of flefh and blood did, lid, Olid, 

If thou did’ft cucr thy dcare father louc. 

Ham. O God. 

Choft. RcHcnge his fouIc,and mod mnaturall murthcr. 

Ham. Murthcr. 

Cbofi, Murthcr mod foulc,a5 in the bed it is, 

But this mod foule, drangc and vnnaturall. 

Ham. Hadmetoknow’tjthatiwith wingsasfwifc. 
As meditation,or the thoughts ofLoue ’ 

May fwcepe to my reuehge. 

Ghofi I find thee apt. 

And duller flioulded thou be then the fat wcede 
That rootes it felfc in cafe on Lethe wharfFc, 

Would d thou notdurrcin this ; udvl' heare, 

Tis giuen out, that fleeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent dung mc,fo the whole care of Denmarkc 
Is by a forged procefle of my death 
Ranckely abufedrbut kno w thou noble Youth, 

The Serpen t that did ding chy fathers life 
Now wcares his Crowne. 

Ham. Q ray prophciikc foule ! my Vnclc: 




Pr/t*ce of Detf marks. 

Chofi. I that inceduouSjtbat adulterate bead. 

With v\ itebrad of his wirs,wi'h trayterous gifts, 

O wicked wit,and giftes that feaue the power 

So tofcducc } vvonne to his fhamfull luft 

The will of my mod feeming vertuous Quccncj 

0 firw/r/jW'hat falling off was there 

From me whofc loue was of that dignity 

That it-went hand i/vhand,eucn with thevow 

Imadetoherin marriage,and to decline 

Vpona wretch whole natural) gifts werepoore, 

Tothofeofmine; but vertucasitneuerwijibe mooucd, 

Though Icwdneffe court it in a ffiape of heauen 

So but theugh toaradiant Anglclinckr. 

Will fort it felfe in a cclcftiall bed 
Andprayon garbage. 

But loft, me thinkes I feent the morning ayre, 

Bricfe let me be ; deeping witfun my Orchard, 

My cuflomc alwayes ofthe a^ternoone, 

Vpon my fecurc hourc>thy Vnclc doie 
Witbiuyee ofeurfed Hebona inaviaJl,. 

And in the porches of my cares didpoure, 

Thclf aprous diftilmcnt, whofc effeift 

Holdsfuchancnmity wi'h blood ofman, ‘ ' 
Tbatfwiftas quickfilucritcourfcsthrough 
The n«urail gates and allies ofthe body. 

And with a fodaine vigour it doth pofTcffc 

The thin and wholfome bloodjfo did it mine, 

Anda mod inftant tetter barkt about 

Uiis waa lleeping by a brothers hand, 

Browne, ofQucene at once dilpatcht. 

With '^3dc, but font to my account 

^perfcaionson my bead 

‘hou haft nature in thee beare it not, 

D ? 
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